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Dedicated unto all Lovers of 


Chriſtianity , Profeflors of 
Picty, and Morzl Honeſty. 


Preawmbnulation. 


F pious Gifts (by curious diſquifition) 
Prove not the Badg of antique Superftition; 
Or if a Rhyme, reduc'd to holy Reaſon, 

May be allovy'd to celebrate the ſeaſon, 
4nd find admiffion in a noble heart, 

35 much as they, vyhoſe Ricbes can impart 

z0Id of Pers, or thoſe admired vyorks, 

dat ſpread the Tables of Triumphant Turks. 
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POEMS, 


|  Thope the low 0blatios of a friend 

| (Thatonly makes your fair cſtcem his end) 

F May find (as it deſerves) more grace then he 
Whoſe dounty is a Baud £0 rrgachery : 

My gift is made of F':/hes, ſuch as may 

(If granted) live with you, when night and day 
Admit of no diftintion : perfeQ bliſs 

Is now my Theam, and that I with is this. 


The New years Gift. 


A New Soul blanch'd in {in-difſolving tears, 
4 Y And pious promiſes for future years, 
Pofleſs your mortal Manſion, may no Times 
Witneſs the guilt of onr re-ated crimes : 

May you disband your boſom Sins, and be 
Atton'd with God's immortal Monarchy : 
Although each day ye pay (ia ſighs and groans) 
Your penitential contributions : 

May the red Rain vvhich our rude vvrath let fall 
In num'rous fhowres of vengeance National, 

Be all waſh'd out, and may Religions fame 

In England, bear bat ene celeſtial Name : 

May all choſe deſperate diftinions that 

Have made our Ifland much unfortunaxe , 

Be (o compoſed by Religious Laws, 

Thar rigour may no more diſpurc the Cauſe : 
For (I confels to my intelligence, 

That hath celation but to common ſenſe) | 


It 


oy 


& L£ 


POEMS. 
Itis a Paradox, that all che w/e 

Holy and Learned in large Mifterics, 

Of {haveh and Frate, that in convention fit 
Crown's with the Genius of a Nation's wit, 
With ail the aids that 4r: and A atwre can 
ContraRt within the eirenit of man, 

Should flight the H*1ms and let the peoples fat? 
Be left unto the ragcing ſtormes of fate; 

Such is a Civil Yer, whofe fury vents 
Artillery, initead of eArganents; 

As if the Holy Ghoſt (Spirit of Love) 

That onee defecnded like a Twrele Dove: 
Should now reftgne his frnition, and appearc 
Like a devouring Yzlrwre: may this yeare 
Regiſterne fach Apparitions, but - 

May 81! tranquility (that God ere put 

Into the Power of Vniev, on « Nation 
Receiv'd to Grave by true Humiliation) 

Fall on your Sexls, may a New Spring of teats 
Renew your Graces, Health, Pealth, Beauty, Tears: 
And may-your fair Poſterity nere kaow 

The wild Confuſion of our moderne woe; 

May Pezce and veriry (conjoynd in Glory) 
Crown the Concluſion of our tragick Story, 

May Sch:/ms fink, and 7rsth be h<ld ſupream, 
{Whoſe Robe of Santtity hath nere a ſcam) + 
And let that foole which well deſerves the Red, 
For ſaying in bis heart there is no God); 

Be better principl'd, for he-ſ; peakes Treaſon, 
Not onely 'g2inſt Religion but: Reaſon: 
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* May the groſs miſts of error be diſpel'd, 

That curious herefies (ſo hotly held ) 

May be difplay'd, for then the radiant Biams 

Of righteo feaſt vvill diſſipate their dreams. 

Let zothing enter in your hearts, but vvhat 

The Holy Spirir doth commmnicate 

By ſacted Law and Goſpel; vyhat is vvrit 

1s tm, vve muſt obey, vyhar not, emit: 

May you bs charitable, yet live free 

From any Pepiſh cenſure ; may you be | 

Fil'd with firm fairh,not that vhich yeelds the7wurks 

Precheminence, before ye in good works : 

May you b*lieve, God's ſtock of mercy is 

Larger chea all mens crimes, yet let not this 

Poſt:ſs ye vvith ſuch yvarrant of ſalvation, 

To think ono fin May nor deſtroy a Nation : 

May you believe that the eFpoſftles Creed 

(Which tome late Nowelsſts forbear toe read) 

Is of fuch povver, that you vvithout it are 

Farther from bliſs, then Saints from Civil War. 

Let God's ovvn Prayer bc your daily tak, 

For ic contains #11 that vye ought to ack: 

Thoſe deprecations ſum up every went, 

And vvhatloever Ged is pleas'd ro grant : 

Sure thar Petition cannot be ill vvrit, 

When he that wade it, means tO au/wey it, 

Les the bright Goſpels Expoſition be 

A Lock and Key io its oyyn myftery : 

W 1a: Scripture hath begun, lex Scripture finiſb, 

Who comments falſe, doth both add and —_ ; F 
ic 


POEMS. 


Which is a fearful cyiwe, may you be free 
Frem ſuch tranſgrefſion, may Divinity 
Jiluminate your Intellet; may no 
Fallacious diſputations overthrow 

The Pillars of your Piety, or make 

The Fandamentals of your Faith to ſhake. 
When theſe efe#s (for which I pray) appear, 
You will confeſs it is a good New-year ; 
For if all come to paſs which I have ſaid, 

1 'Tis the beſt New 7ear5s-Gift that e're you had. 
'RI 


On forgetſulneſs in holy Dutics. 


| Rare can be no Plea for folly, 
For God commands, Remember thow keep holy. 


On the Heart. 


'$)6 God requireth the whole heart, or none, 
And yet he will accept « Broken one. 


Onraſh Indoment. 


'$— not thy Brother Reprobate, for ſure 
Where God wil heal,there is no wound paſt exre. 


On an Evil T engue. 


yy T ongue as wel as Hand,deep wounds affords, 
Ther's but one Letter betwixt Swords 3nd words. 
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POEMS: 


A Dialogue betwixt the Flelh, 
and the Spirit. 


1 A 0e prethee leave this reading; let me hear 
*\._JSome jeſts,or wanton rales,then ſhall my car 

 Belink'd unto your Oratory, now 

1] am ſo dull, and drowfie, that (I yaw) 

I can no more Five audience, wheat doſt cali 

This perry Book, thou art fo pleas d withall 2 

(Spi.) Ir is the cure of ſouls, and it contains 

Our life or death, aur glory, 07 Our pains. 

Here's the great Law of God, where man may view 
What he ouzht moſ to cover, molt eſchew; 

The glaſs of purity, where mighty Kings 

Behold thetr bodies to be earthen things; 

And (with the wiſcft wife man) lowdiy cry, 

All worlgly hoxor: are but vanity : 

Here is thy firſt {+ea:ion, where *tis hown 

How thou and I firſt met, and joyn'din ons ; 

This ſhews the ſtate we liv'd in, how we were 

Bleft with the plenty of a pregnant year 

The Husbandman nere toyl'd for: there we knew 
No hate,no ftrife, nor where black Aatice grew: 

Wo bad no eavions Neighbours, but were free 
From doing, or receiving inj1ry ; 
The Beafs were made your ſubjefs; and as truce 
Unto each other, as they were to you : 
They had no Civil Wars, no envy neither, 
For Wolves & Lambs might cat.their meat together: 
. | They 
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POEMS. 


They liv'd ſecure within their proper boley, 
And Lions did diſdain to tread on Aotes : 
This was thy Paradiſe, where all was free 
Uato thy uſe, bur one excluded Tree; 


Prevail'd with thee before the womans hand : 
Under what wi/ery doth poor man groan, 
When as the fleſh muft ſuffer for the boxe *? 
This is the Bible which I read; by this 
I hope co tread the perfect path to bliſs. 

Fle. What kind of 61iſs 1 pray ? 

Spi. Heaven. 

Fle. Whar's that ? 

Spi. A (ty built fot the Regenerate : 
So ſcituate, that neither S»» nor econ 
Need ri/e or ſotto make it xight Or noon : 
They both are uſcleſs, /ight and brightneſs there, 
Are not confin'd in {e»tre, or in Spbore : 
Each A»gel's face is more reſplendent fair, 
Then Phabrs when he guilds the Weltern Ayr: 
The ſacred Citizens do never fear 
The furious famine of a fruitleſs year, 
They live in ſuch ſweet plenty; and where none 
Need fly the City from i»fef#5on ; 
Ther's go defraud, no greedy grear man plyes 
The good Xivgs car for baſe Monopolics, 
For his —_ ain ; the poorer fort 
Nere ſaffer for the Riot of the Court: 


F This is that place of Bliſs, who more would know, 
Muſt figſt crave Faith, he may believe it fo : 


Where thou hadf liy'd till now,had Gods Command 
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POEMS. 


Fle. The place is fraught with Glory; there is more 
Efſential joy, then I e're heard before : 
But,tell me one thing (pray ) May we not there 
Enjoy our Miftrifſes, xs we do here ? 
Kiſi and imbrace them? May we not drink high? 
Swagger and roar ? 
$ps. No, 'cis Impiety . 
"Tis that which ruines Exrth ; when you ere there 
 You'l feel no ſpark of ſuch prophane defire, 
- That's no true heaven, but a fained one, 
By Mabomet in his black eFlcorow. 
'. Fle. Thou know'ſ (dear Spirit) that 1 long have 
Fair Feſabel. ( lov'd 
$pi. An Harlot moſt ayprov'd. 
Fle. A ſweet unblemiſh'd Bearty, in each eye 
An Avgel lits. 
$ps. Beware Idolatry. 
Fle. Shall Inot meet her there ? 
Fps. Yes, if from me 
Ye both will take advice. 
Fle. Moſt willingly. 
$pi. Repent. 
*Fle. Whar's that ? 
S$pi. A ching ye both maſt know; 
Or els nor you, nor ſhe can thither go : 
{ Joyn both yoar hands, then (with as great defire 
As c'ce ye pa dlijoyn, part, and retire: 
" Weep, ſigh, and wring your hands, nor that ye part, 
But *eauſe ye met together, 
Fh, Oh! myheart! 


$ps, It 


POEMS. 


Spi. It muſt be done, then to your Chambers goc 
To K ne-le, and Pray ye may continueo; 
New ſhe ſeems fair, but chen you'l think her fowle 
As is an Erbjop, both in face and Soul. 
Fle. Not for a thouſand worlds,theſe Eyes I weare 
I ch:rifh, cauſe they tcl} me ſhe is faire; 
For nothing I adore rh* Omnipotence 
Of wy {reator, more then this one ſence, | 
Which ihe wes her Beauty, and ſo much I prize, 
That 1 could wiſh all ſences e*ls were Fyes: 
Had er 21s (een this objeft, Sleep had never 
Gave Hermes power to make him ſleep for ever: 
Not chough his oatev reed were as acute, 
In Ayr and ſweetneſs as Apollo s Lute; 
Whea underneath his lovely Daphne he 
Sate ſweetly warbling forth her Elegie. 
$pi. Hevwhom you do adore, for that one ſence 
Diſpos'd ir not unto that Ed, from thence 
Nere came a1 ill effect, He nere gave cycs 
To be adult'rate vvith 1delatyyes. 
Fle.Novy let thy reſolution be as free 
To ex/wer one thing I ſhall queſtion thee; 
Tie tell thee hovy thy (omnſell thrives. . 
Spi. Say on, 
I freely grang thee my attention. 
Fle. *Tis thus theo, may not ſome familiar friend 
Conveigh my mind in Letters ? 
$pz. To vvhat end? 
'Tisill co think on her, vyould you reveale 
Your ſigfull thoughts, under your Hand and Soale? 
Thinke 
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POEMS. 

Think (wheft you arc a happy Convert) how 

The fatal Z2gend will diſcourage you. 
Fle. Then [aſabel farewel; Oh! how her Name 

Creates in me an unexpiring flame, 

'Fis x firange Riddle I ſhould part with thee, » 

And from thy preſence find felicity , 

A thing 1 will not credit, therefore ceaſe 

Vain Spirt; ſo to interrupt the peace 

*Twixt me and my fair Love, I will be gone 

To reunite my firtt «ffet7:os : 

Tell fools your tales of beaver, all is bef#, 

That doth not appertain to Je/abc/. 


Spirit alone. 


"Hus am Idaily hurrice to 2nd fro, 
From viee to vice,{ti!l am i forc'd to go 
With him to each lewd praQtiic, 1:vu whoſe might 
I moſt Ommnipotent and eufinace , 
end me x guird of vertues, ſuch as arc 
PerfeR, and powerful for a Civil War. 
Faith, thou ſhalt be my General, and lead 
My warlike Troops, thou on ſure ground dot tread: 
Let us march on thea, viQery is ſure, 
When as' the Lord of Hoſts makes all ſecure ; 
Prepare thee F/:f, i come to war, not woo, 
Although thou bring the wor/4 and Dizvel too; 
Andere this ſacred ÞB artrel we conclude, 
They eng ht, or mine, or both, (hall be ſubdu'd, 
en 
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an Acreftich on wy very _—_— 
Mr. MARKE WARD. 


M ay all the real joys that can appears 
W ithin the Circle of the next new year 
A ttend your wiſh ; may no true pleaſures be 
A bove the reach of your capacity : 
eligion guard your Conſcience, may your heakh 
R epleniſh ; may you wallow in your Wealth: 
nowledg ſupport you, may you never vow 
D ivided Love; and wkenſceveryou 
nter the Liſt of Wedlock ; may that prize 
Be lowing, vertuons. young, rich, fair, and wiſe. 


An Epitaph in an eAcreftich , compoſeal on the N amt 
of his vcrtmons Siſter Mrs. Joane Ward. » 1 


J n this plain piece of humble earth lies one, 
W hom no unworthy feet fhould tread upon, 
O ne whoſe chaſt life did very much improve 
A Daxzghter: duty, and a Sifers love 
A mighty God was ſti] her contemplation, 
R cligion was her ds-ly recreation ; 
N othing came in her Maiden thoughts that cou'd 
D efile the Fountain of ker Virgin Blond ; 
E ternal joys contain her now ; let's then 
Mourn, until we meet with her agen. 


POEMS. 


eAn Elegiach, in a donble Acroſtich, ſacred to 
the memory of the mol} truly vertnens 
Mrs. MARGARET JESSppy, 
VVife to the much honoured 
W1LL1AM JESSOp Eſq. 
who deceaſed the firſt of 
November, 165i. 


eligion was her Pilor, and her prop, 
From whole ſententious tongue did always dro P 
ternal Lawgwage ; ſuch as Angels lip 

In Sgbs end Prayers from a Convert's Li P 
o ſpeak her larger, he chai further dives, 

Muſt Summon 1n all the Superlatives, 


 M ourn, ordepart, for they whoſe cheeks be dry, 
Are not for our confluent Compan 
A 11 that we talk is tears; and when we ſee 
One /mile, we look upon't like Hereſi E 
R eader, within this Marble Manſion lyes 
A motive would make tears in Tyrantseye SS 
G rief would becom their Miſtriſs, they would dreſs 
\ Themſelves in nothiag but unhappineſ S 
A 11 the ſmall vertues God did <*ce beſtow 
On Woman-kind, lyes here in Foli O 
R 
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POEMS, 


The CHARACTER of 4 Corrupt 


Strarzs-Man, that « ſolely 
devoted to Selte- Ends, 
But pretends 10 Picty: 


Yo Statiſt is a thing in whom 

There is contraQ all EviZ chat can come : 
The ſoule of Satan in 2 Saint's diſguiſe, | 
The grand Elixir of Hypocriſees : 
The ſecret /{e of long-lurking Sþigbe, 


| The Prince of darkne(ſe in a robe of light, 


His congue is tipe with /Zercy,but his Maw 
(If he be mov'd) diſgorgeth Golgotha : 

He is the roo? of Raine, Miſchief's A1int, 

The Alcharon put in Geneva print ; 

The ſaddeſt obje& Peace can fix her eyes on, 
Whoſe Prayers are Piſtols, and his Tears are Poyſon; 
He hath (if che old Maxime doe not miſſe) 
Judas his ſenle by CMetempſychoſss : 

And (that it may profoundly be undone) 
Can kiſſe a Country to confuſion : 

To that point where Ambicion doth condud, 
All Z»1i/ (ball affiſt, no Blond obltruRt : 

He is the P:oples Servant in elteem, 

But (in ef:&) they are all S/aves to him : 
He hath a vayle to varniſh every vice 

He doth commit, but monſtrous Avarice ;; 
That (in is ſo gygantick, all his wit 


POEMS, 


As e/£/op's Cat transform,d into a £azl, 
Sate fimpering at Supper, unberray'd, | 
Till (by nnufuall chance) x Afon/e ſhe ſaw 

Crofle ore the Board, then ſhe began to claw : | 
So is kis nature fleek'd with foft applauſe, | 
Till Pride or Profit make him ſpread his Pawe- : | 
From him all fly 4:;/imnulations ifſue, 

His loyn bear Sack-cloth when his hrart wears tiff 
He ſeemes to pray and unto God alone, 

Thoegh (in his heart) he doth baleeve there's none, } 
Where he bears r#/c, that ation needs no Rod, * 
He is 2 Devil/in the Name of God. x 
Attend, and you (hall heare him (chough in brief) 
Rehearſe the eHrticles of his Belief, 


The Politician in Perſon, 


Reatneſſe is ſummum bonnm; to be high 
Tempred the Aygel: in their Clarity 
(Creatures to whom the Sx is but a Shade 
Before that $i» had Birth, or Afar was madre) * 
Nor could this [uſt of optimacy mifſe 
Innocent Adam in his Geneſis ; 
Then though our bloud ro Throwes cannot advance,Þ- 
We have Ambitioy by inheritance : 
If to be Great be the beſt thing we know, 
No eA10ns are amiſs that make us ſo ; 
Since to be High is that all men intend, 
No matter by what ſteps we do aſcend. 


That 


POEMS. 


That Man that hates x'rifing States-mz4y, would 
O'ce-rop his higheſt Nejghbours if he could, 
And cares not if vaſt Famihes do fade 
By him with Swits of LaW and tricks in Trade - 
He will ſeizes Houſes though he can't take Townes, 
'Tis the ſame (ime for { ompters as for (rownes : 
A Princes Throne is chain'd as myci to chance, 
As is che mearelt Mai.*s inheritance. 
Nature it ſelfe,our molt indulgent Mother, 
Doth r#ine one thing to ere? another ; 
+ Obſerve the flux and r:flax of the Ocean, 
Progreſle and regrefſe are the ſoule of motion : 
f) | Canit be ill to climbe the higheſt ſeat, 
Since Men are Good, on purpoſe to be Great ? 
Why ſhould thoſe Cauſes merit our negle&t 
Whoſe ſubtile ſeries reach tothe effe2 ? 
Or if our fortunes wonld not have us high, 
Why then doe all Concurrences comply ? 
y If it be not the deſtiny's intents 
To make us Great, why have we great Events ? 
Councils,and Armes, in (trange Aeanlers flaw, 
Yet meet, ſure Providence would have it fo : 
Though Mariners can Ship and Tackling finde 
oe Fit to ſet Saile, they cannot raiſe a ina : 
'S The Gameſter bold'y doth his hand advance 
To throw the Die, but cannot guide the Chance ; 
This (well pr: miſed) what is done, muſt be 
By an inevitable Deſti-ie ; 
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POEMS. : 


The wiſeſt man that ever was writes thus 
In his ſublime Eccleſiaſticus : 

Eccla. 1.5. 
How many Kings have on the ground ſat dow, 
eAnd one nt're thought pen hath worn the Crowne ? 
How comes it then to be a lineal Funttion, 
By right of Bloud made conſecrate with Vion ? 
This erick was hatch'd by ſome great Afonarch's Mi- 
Toblind the world, but I am of opinion (nion 
None doth more ficly fill a Chaire of State, 
Than he that is anoynted by his Fate, 


The Author. 


His is his reed, and all that do oppoſe 
This (although Ged and Angels) are his Foes; 
Bur ſtay (if Fanſiz faile not) ſure I ſee 
A reverend Dottor in T heologie, 
Approach his Preſence, who doth look upon 
His Pride. wich holy indignation : 
Tf he do ſpeak to him, we ſoon ſhall ſee 
How Policy and Prety agree, 
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I 
The Doctor. 
Roud Polititian, whither wilt thou fiye 
With thy imperious /mpiety ? F 


Dot think a Cable made of twiſted ſands 
Can Anchor thee aguinlt Almighty hands? 


Par\ 


: POEMS, 
Dar'ſt thou believe thy MMachivilian Arts 

Can vaile thee from the ſearcher of all Hearts > 

He doth make war againſt Gods facred ſeat, 

Who treads upon the good to make him Great : 
The Civil War of Heaven did foretel!, 

Men (hall not r5ſe by that which Angels fel: 
Methinks thoſe Powers thy ſtrength hath over- 
, JShould cell chee ſo obnoxious are thy own;(thrown, 
47.0 What man is he that can in ſuch Seas ſwim, 

Where one or other dares not follow him, 

And fink him too? In our Morality 

We take it for an Axiom, that he 

— | Who pulls S»periors down, to raiſc his fame, 
Shewes his own Servants how to doe the ſame: 

If this will not ſuffice, but ſtil! your eye 

Mounts to (that Sphere of Miſchief) CajeRy ; 
Look on Eternity, and well reviſe 

The vile Gradations, which make ſuch men riſe : 

The uſuall eps of Corrapt States: men are 
Envy,Pride, Wealth Hypocrifie, and Warre, 

C ovetouſneſſe,Oppreſſi 9n, Tyranny : 

And all theſe cemented wich Perjury, 

Painted with Pety, but how they are 

In oppoſition, Scripture will declare. 


Envy. 


Zames 3.16, 
Wen Envy and ſeditious rife doth ſuck, 
Confuſion is, C7 every evill work. 
3 7ames 


POEMS. 
James 3. 17: 
The wiſeorne that deſcendeth from Above 

Is fild with Peace,with Parity,and Love : 

Xx fame! 3.15, 

Envy,Strife, Malice, though they ſerve your wiſh, 
Are earthly, [enſuall,ind devilifh. 


Pride. 


by. Wd 


Porverbs 16.19. 
N humble Firit better is allow'd 
Than-to divide a rich Foile with the provd, 
Ecclus. 10.12, 
When as begins to make Pride his Partaker, 
He doth depart from God, turne from his Maker, 
Prov, 10.18. 
When fierce d:ſtruftion followes to Hell-yate, 
Prids doth molt commonly preambulate, 


Riches, 


£4 ee —_ SST_- 


Prov. 23-4. Luke 16.13. 
RS not to be rich, Wealth is a rod, 
You cannot ſervs at once ſawmorn and God. 
I Zohn 2.15. 
The Love of God doth not in that ſoule move, 
Who for this #/0r/d forſakes the God of Love. 
Luke 6 24. ] 
Wo to yee Rich, where will yee ſeek Salvation, 
When God fayes yee have had your Conſolation? - 
Hypecrifie +, 


POEMS. 


Hypocriſie, 


Math: 23.27. 

VT to you Hypocrites whoſe fin appeares 
V Like dead mens bones in filver Sepulchers. 
MatheW 23. 

I ſend yee Prophets bar you doe bely 'um, 

And with your Power, kill, Sconurge,and cruefie'um, 
Mathew 23.33. 

Yee Serpents, Vipers, how can yee expell 

The wrath of God, and free your ſoules from Hel? 


Warre. 
James 4. 1, embers 
Rom whence comes//ar and Wrath?are they not 
Of lawleſs /u#s that war within your members ? 
Prov. I 6.3 2» 
That min hath more of Wiſdeme, PoWer,ard Pity, 
Who rules his wrath, than he that takes a City. 
Prov. 28.17. 
H: that doth violence unto the bloud 
Of any man, ſhall periſh in the floxd. 


Covetouſneſie. 


I Theſ. 2.5. 
Pw calls God witneſſe that he never ſpoke 
VVith flsttering words, nor wore a Covetors 
(Cloak 
(InP $9 4 E cclus 


'p 
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Ecclus, 10.9. 
A (ovetous man doth in all Evills rowle, 
For ſuch a one makes ſale of his owne /oule. 
1 Cor. 6. 10. 
When God will execute without Reprieves, 
He puts the Covero among the Thieves, 


Oppreſcion. 


 Prov.22.2. and 23.10, 

Ob not the Poore, nor grieved ſoule oppre(fe, 

And doe not take Fields from the Father leſſe. 
1 Theſ.4 6. 

He that will goe beyond, or doth defraud 

His Brother, is by God himſelfe out law'd. 

Malac.3.5. 
God will deſtroy that So#l which takes delight 
To turn away the Stra»ger from his righr, 


Tyranny. 


Pro. 28.15. 

"INcighteous Rulers, holy writ compares 
To roaring Lyons and to ranging Beares.) 

Prov.29.2. 
The People joy when men rule with compaſſſon, 
But wicked AagiFrates deſtroy a Nation, 

Prov.30022.23. 

Two things there are which make cheEarth to grc 
A fatted fools, A Servant inthe Throan, 


Parjw 
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Perjurie. 


Leviticus 19.12. 


Hou ſhalt not make thy Makers name to be 


A C ovenant tO cover falfitie. 
Dent. 23.21. 


When thou would(t vow's vow to God,fift weigh it, 


Then (though it be unto thy loſs) obey it. 
Zuch.y 4.1.4. 
Good Zechariah (in the flying Roll) 


Saw that che perjur'd Man would loſe his ſorle, 


The Door. 


"T" Hus have I ſhewn the nature of thoſe finnes 


That move his imploration, who begins 
To wear forbidden Purple, without theie 
He cannot ſayl thorough the ſwelling ſeas 
Of Princes Power, and Popu'ar applauſe; 
For though he beare Rel:gion and the LaWves 
In his Main top, yet ſhall bis Anchor bz 
Calt in the ooes of ſ{clf- ſecurity, 
Envy (tirrs us, Pride prompts, Riches invite, 
Hypecrifie calls faftion to the fight, 
Watrre wins the viRory, Coverouſne (ſe 
Sayes ye muſt begger thoſe whom ye ſuppreſs. 
Oppreſſion, and grim Tyranyy proclaime 
A legall Conqueſt in the victors Name, 
Which Perjurie will juſtifieythis erat 
Doth lead bim to the end of the fourth AR : 


What 
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© What ſhall ienſue, that Power can onely tell eg, 
Whoſe Love, and Vengeance doth fill Heav's and 


The Author. 


Sad Concluſion if this Compoſition 

Bs the tngredients of a Poltitian ; 
Lord let my ſpiric fiye with humble wings, | 
And I fhall be able to pity Kings, 


On Ambition. 


VV=: bold Ambition ſeeks 2 Nation's ruine, 
: Priae little thinks what vengeance is a brew- 
(ing. 

On Pedce, 


He People cry aloud when warres encreaſe, 
- { £ They mnſt needs cyythat cannot held their peace, 


On theſe Civill Warres. 


O D is the Potter, we the Pots, dear Brother, 
Tis { that breaks us one again(t another. 


On our Saviour, hi being called 
the Carpenter. 


Hrift was, they ſay, a Carpenter by birth, 
But a great Porkmaen;He built Heaven & Earths 
A 
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A Paraphraſe npon the Pater Nofter, 


RoteQ us, Lord, from that prophane Impoſter, 
That woutd perſivade us from our Pater noſfter 


In what a wretched State that Common-weale is, 
That is miſ-ledt from thee 2 es in Celw, 


Chriſt's Spouſe is lovely,Chriſtians ſhonld intreat hee 
With /ighs, not ſwords, and fing — Sanftificerur 


Who ſo prevaricate from this endue'um, 
Good Lord,with Grace to worſhip — Nomes 184, 


Great Common-Wealths mult fall if thou purſue 'am, 
When States diſplezſe thee — Veniat Regnum tunm. 


VVhat private Plots,or publike Power dare flye ar 
The Lord of Hoſts ? whoſe battaile.word is — Fiat 


V Vhat is mans ſtrength if thou doſt not renew 2 
Right heart in him to do — Yoluntas tas, 


VVe are but Hen, none but an Angel's fellow 
. Canlead alife on Earth — Sicnt in Celo , 


| The Pio Poore complain, they who refreſh 'am, 
Shall, when they wane, from thee have — ita etrars 
The 
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He that would Heaven gaine muſt not defer x 
Work of ſuch Piety, whilſt hee's — 7x terra, 


Thy Saints are ſuccourleſſe, unlefle we foſter 'um, 
How can we beg at thy hands —. Panem noſtrum 


Not let ns hate our Eremzes, but gaine 'om 
With a&s of worthineſs — 2 notidiannns 


Thovgh men affliQ us both in Soule and Bodie, 
Yet Lord, thy ſuſtenance — Da nob& hodie, 


Truth dwells not alwayes where the Purple Robe is, 
Then grant ns mercy — Et remitte nobss 


We all have felt thy ſiroaks, but who dares foſter a 
MiCſ-apprehenſion ? 'Tis not — Dtbita noſtra, 


Oh ! Let che Enemies .no longer croſs 
The ruth, bur mend their lives =- Sicut &- nos 


Let us no longer be afflited thus, 

But let ouc foes proclaim? _— Remuttios 
Free our obliged Lands where each impoſtor is 
Maſter of all, but -—-Debitoribus noftrss, 


Into their paths, who for our zeale rebuke us, 
Let us not eater —— Et ne 105 inducas 


Satan 
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Satan uſurpes, Lord let us diſ-inthrone him, 
Or we ſhall ever be --- 1». tentatiovers, 


Let not the world and fl:ſp thy Servants ſwallow, 
Sweet are their baits — Sed libera n0:; a malo, 


And grant us ſuch an Vis», that when 
This Prayer is ſaid, we all may cry — Amen. 


To 4n tnnaturall Elder Brother that 
beguiltd him of his Portion. 


| Ell may a ſtrangers fatall hand annoy us, (us; 
V When our own ZB/ond confpireth to deltroy 
Hadſt thou no other way to gaine from me 

The livelyhood of my Poſterity, 

But by a Fathers ſudden fall, to raiſe 

Thy riches from the duſt of my decayes 2 | 

It is not well, nor can have good event, 

For 'cis an ill exceeds all precedent. 

7acob had Eſa's Birth-right, but he gave 

Him Porrage for his Portion, thou wouldft have 

All mine for nothing ; dolt thou think that God's 
Jultice can proſper ſuch unequall odds ? 

Oc dot thou think that ZTonger Brothers have 

No title, but to Rwine, and the Grave ? 

You are deceived, and you ere long wiltbe 
Miſtaken in my Bireh-right, as in Me, 

To force a Brothers Right (if underſtood) 
Is like the taking of a Brothers Blosd. 


POENS, 


An Allarme in 1645. 


To 
B**: a Light, The Foc's in fight; 
Prethee forgive me, 
That I muſt chus leave thee in the Night ; 
My Bliſs, Takethis,and this, 
Sleep well, Ile keep * cill 
My happy ceturne, a partiog kifle, 
Thou wouldlt free my life from feares , 
Yet thy wet Eye 
Drownes me with teares, 
Wipe thoſe faire pearles from thine eye, 
And heare thy Souldiers 
Lullaby, 


2, 
Sweet fleep, lye fill my Deare, 
Dangers be firangers 
For ever, unto thy eye or care 
No ſounds, or wo for wounds , 
Number thy flumbers, 

Or dare to approach within thy bounds; 
But ſuch Songs as Serapbs ſing, 
Which move by Love 

Unto their King. 

That chy ſight, touch, taft, or ſmells 
May fay, all joy 

In hearing dwells. 


3- And 
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Jo 
And when thou wakeſt agen, 
Fortune importune 
Thy ſenſes to ſee us happy Men, 
— That we may fſfo-agrec, 
Dangers of ſtrangers 
May never deftroy our Unity : 
So ſhall Peace aſcend her Throne, 
For than each man 
May claime his owne ; 
We like raging ſeas will run, 
That meet and fight, 
Then flow in one. 


4. 

So ſhall all ſweete Foyes content thee, 
That Ayre, Earth, or ſea affords, 
Tables (hall be ſpread with plenty, 
Sickles ſhall be made of ſwords: 
Horſes (hall no more weare Armour, 
That were plunder'd from the Plow, 
Whilſt the doubtfull frighred Farmour, 
Queſtiond is, For Whom are you ? 


Fo 

Pcivate jarres ſhall be relinquiſh'd, 
Every man (hall have his owne, 
Thine and mine ſhall be diſtinguiſhed, 
And no Seeds of ſorrow fowne ; 
Comfort come to all complayners, 
That were frighted back with frowns, 
Governours no more be gayners, 
Which are now the Kings of Townes, 


Moug. 
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6. 
Mountains ſhill no more grow myriſh 
With ſo many noble bloods, 
Fickle French and idle Iriſh 
| That com: over for our Goods, 
And have had ſo much enjoyment 
| Intheruine of the Land, 
| Shall be ſer co fic employment 
By the power of ftcong Command, 


Bulwarks then (hall all be flighted 

To let in our Trades encreaſc, 
Chucch and State ſhall be uaired 

"Tis the Paradiſe of Peace ; 
Merchants feare no navall dangers 

Oc from their own Colours go, 
But hold free Commerce with ſtrangers, 

Neighbour-nations ſhould do ſo. 


' 
Midnight calls, and I mult leave thee, 
This (hall purchaſe my releaſe, 
May not ſuch ſweet dreames deceive thee 
. That pretend a prudent Peace ? 
War with this dark night fly over 
nd all joy riſe with the Light : 
Thus thy Lipps with mine I cover 


Oae kiſs more, and then Good night, 


At 


POEMS, 
eAn Elegy and Epitaph cempoſed on the death 
of an Infant Lady. 


> King of Golgotha, grim God of fears, 

Whoſe Throne is made of thirſty Sepulchers, 

That (by the vertue of thy cold commands) 

Deftroy'{t more lives, then there be ftars or ſanar, 

From vvhoſe cadaverous imbraces, none 

Are free'd until the Reſarrettion ; 

Attend my Summons ( for the powers divine 

JDecrec, that I muſt one day bow to thine) 

And tell me why thou haſt imploy'd that dart 

EWhich perforated 4lexanders heart 

Upon this [»fant Lady ? whoſe fair eyes 

Could not bur quell the keenelt crucities, 

JThe fierceſt Tyrant that red Irelard bears, 

Might have becn conquer'd wich one ſmile of hers : 
cr dumb complaints would have wrought more 

Then all che reaſon of the beſt Logitian. (contrition, 

Do bur conſider death what thou haſt done 

Upon our Alb;ox Iſle ſince Forty one; 

Remembcr who have ſuffcr'd by thy frown 

Theſe ten years,*cwixt the {ortage and the Crown; 

What fouls are fled, will not all theſe ſuffice, 

JBut thou wilt deal in Cradle cruelties ? 

Methinks the wyother of that fragrant bud 

( As fruitful in her verine 2s her bloud ) 

Iiight have prevyail'd with thee, but oh 1 ſee 

o reaſon can reduce thy tyranny. 


IYY There- 


An 
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Therefore wee'l ſtop the floud of further Paſſion 
With this Celeſtial conſideration ; 

That though thou haſt core off her fleibly clothing, 
Her Sox/ (ſhall be a Saint, when thou art nothing. 


The Epitaph. 


I 

_—— that are young and wiſe, 

Shall I tell ye of a Prize? 

Here a Box of Beanty lies. | 
2 

A 7ewel hid from vulgar view, 

Whoſe excellency if you knew, 
Your cycs would drop like morning dew. 


” # a .TJ.c cc CO ET 


3 
Dame- Natures Diamond, which when 
She ſaw it was to00 bright for men, 
Skew'd it, and (hut it up agen. 


On the event of theſa Wars bitwixt the 
Dutch «nd Engliſh. 


Our E»gliſh loſs may fill the D#tchman's diſh ; 
But moſt of chem {I know) be ſuch as are 

A ſuffering Party in our Civii War : 

I feel the ſame diſcaſe too, but would never | 
Exchange an Age for a Buying Feaver. 


| 
Ome are ſuch ſilly S:atsts, that they with | 
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On theſe women, who pretend that poverty 
provoketh to intha#tity. 


Go poverty deſtroy us? Is the mud 

[The noble temper of the ſoul) confin'd 

To ſuch a baſenefs, that we cannot be 

Our felves, nnleſs we hug proſperity ? 

Shall we confeſs an Hell? conceit withall, 
There is an Heaves, where the Angelical 
Receive immortal joy ? Shall we bclieve 

It vyas ordain'd for poor ones, {uch as grieye 

In a continual vvant ? and hourly groan 

Under the burthen of affliction ? 

And ſhall yve be fo ſenſeleſs ro xgree; 

That vertuous /oxlr can fall by powerty ? 

Tell me, inremperate creatwres, in yyhar {tate 

Did ye ſalute the vvorld at ficſt 2 yyhat rate 
Were your gay garments priz'd at, vyhen you cry'd 
For needful coverture, no Robes for pride ? 
When as the pregaant bre/t gave more content 
Then the profuſeſt B anguers ye have ſpent, 
Uſher'd vvith #/ine and Muſique? when nor wit, 
Nor beſt inventions could your Pallar fit ? 

When all your learned { vskys could not retain 
Sufficient Art to vvaſt your vvealth in vain ? 

But novy the Spring of riot is dravvn dry, 

Ye cannot zs you vvould; true poverty 

Contents it ſelf yvith nought, and ſcorns to raiſe 
A vvretched riches by linilter vvayes : 


ISS 2 Yet 
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'Yer this recalls nor you, but makes you gueſs 
Ye have a warrant for your wickedneſs, 
For when ſome virtuous Soul deſires to ſee 
The Cauſe ye have, you ſhew your Poverty, '0 
And ſom ſmall charge of Children, which you ſay I*9 
You muſt provide for 'gainft their Marriage day: JP! 
Thus, fed by vice, they live, when they'r at Age, 

Tis your damnation, proves their Heritage : 

Admit your care be leſs, that y*are beguil'd 

The procreated Bleſſing of a child, 

Your Cauſe is ſo much leſſer, will you give E 
Your pretions Sowl to make one Bogy live ? 

Sure your kind Parents were not ſo unwiſe 

As not to tcach your hands ſome myſteries, 

To keep your Body ſpotleſs, and preſerve 

Your Sole, which (of the two's moſt like to ſtarve) 
Endeayour then, they'r poor beyond all fear, 

That are not worth the fleſh and blood they wear ; 
Tell me (ye pitied SpeRacles of woe ) 

How will your pride, and your rich rayment ſhow, 
When as your ſordid Sw#19rs5 ſhall proclaim 

Ye won them by an A# ye dare not name ? 

When they ſhall tell cheirneighb'cing Lechers how 
They wrought upon your willingneſs, and ſhew 
CIn their rank Ribaldry) how hot and high 
Your wantonneſs advanc'd their /uxwry ? 
Who will conceit ſuch a lewd thing as this 
Did e're know chaſtity? or that there is 

So great a vertuc refident ? or think 
She cver priz'd it, that thus low could fink ? 


0 
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ot I, believe me, I'lc as ſoon allow 

Pgjſon and Balw may from one iflue flow; 

For ſhe whom want will make a Wanton, doth 
Make foul Ads/tery the Nurſe of Sloth. 


4 


T he Proſelite. 


I 
Arewel thou deareſt of my (rimes, 
Be never more th' 2buſcr of my Times, 
Leſt that I curſe too late 
The errors of that Fare, 
Which made me love thee ; 
e) |lye Deities divine 
crengthen chis requeſt of mine ; 
Then ths, 
Frail delight paſs away, 
[ am rul'd by a Power that is above thee, 
2 
0 more ſhall thy ſeducing ſmiles, 
by winning /ooks, or other ſweet beguiles 
Have power to withdraw 
My heart from Love, by Law 
Seal'd toanother : 
«pid 1 thy power defie, 
hou'rt a flatte'ring Deity ; 
And there arc none, 
But confeſs thee the Son 
: Df a far, fooliſh, fickle wanton Mother. 
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'® 


To the much honored Pair, ani moſt pious Pre- 
ſervers of Love and Loyalty in Wadlock,, 
Mr.Nathaniel Lownes Merchant eAd- 
venturer,c. and the perfeft Patern 
of YVertnue Mrs. Melior Lownes 
his beloved ( onſort. 


Y Muſe ſalutes ye both, who to your worth 
Devotes her /ove, and kolds my ſervice forth. 
All happineſs chat the Celeſtial Powers 
Ocdain for men, wait upon you and yours. 
Treaſure, long life, love, liberty, and myrth 
Dwell with ye, till ye find heaven upon earth ; 
True Concord be your guide, and may no paſſion 
On either ſide, provoke a ſeparation. 
Tn medio eonfiftit virtus ; vve 
Find in your loves a meliority : 
(Which is moſt permanent) what is belovy 
That, or above it, is t00 foft, or ſlow: 
Health, peace, and plenty, vvith all joyes that can 
Add vigour to the noble ſoul of man ; 
EreQ your ſpirits, may ye never be 
Expos'd roany infelicity ; 
But may that God, vvhich hath beaver for his bome, 
Guide you in this vyorld, and the vvorld ro come. | 


Such are the wiſhes of a 
Servant to both your Vertues; 


Txo. JoR DAN, 
On 


— 


fs 
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On Reaſos. 


are thou haveall things ſubje& unto thee? 
V Be ſubjeR then to Reaſons Monarehy ; 

Thou ſhalt be (ongueror of many, if 

Reaſon may be thy Governor in chief : 

Wouldſt thou command a /;ttle world? then be 

King of thy ſelf, *tis a fafe Soveraigoty. 


On Henry the V IL. 


eArry the V1. as ſtory ſaith, 
Was a King ſo unjuſt, 
He neredid ſpare man in his yvratb, 
Nor vyoman in his lufg. 


11 Epigram on one , who ſaia, He liv'd 
by kis wits. 


—_— laſt yyeek in his fantaſtique iis, 
Was asK'd hovy he did live, He ſaid, By's wits: 
Pamphl:tI ice vvill tell lyes by the Clock, 

Hovy can he live upon ſo poor a ſtock? 


On Ribaldry. 


F all deteſted vices, none (co me ) 

Appears more vain then verbal Rihal4»y : 
Forhe wno to ſuch talk his mind doth bend, 
Is like that dog, vvhoſe tail is at's tongues end. 
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Good Wits may Jump. 


AF Wit bronght unto a Stationer 

A Manuſcript, that ſo he might prefer 
His volume to the Preſs; but e*re that he 
Could make a Bargain for his Poeſie, 

The Book-ſeller (whoſe aimes were for his profit) 
Deſires the eFathoy be would read ſome of it; 
The Writer reads ſome {ix or ſeven leaves, 
Which having done, the Srationer conceives 
That it was 0/4, and ſtrait begins to look 

(As memory led him) in a printed book , 

Lays it before our Axthoy on the board, 

And reads the Tray/cripe to him word for word : 
The Pxet puzled at it, *gins to pump 

For an excuſe, and cryes, Good i its may Jump. 


On a School. Maſter. 


f ({ ountry Pedant of ſoul ſoft and filly, 
(Whole reading nere exceeded William Lilly 
In's Ranks and Files of Subſtantives) began 

His Brags toa more learned Countryman, 

And ſaid, he took a Child the other day, 

From women-t#tors, which (c're long) ſhould ſay 
His Gr ammer Rales by heart, and (in two years) 
He'd make him 2 good Scholar ; th* other fleers, 
And tnſwers him agen, Come Dotor, come, 

You know that Charity begins at home. 
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| AnE legy and Epitaph on the deployed death of the 
much worthy William Barklay Eſquire, exe of 


the eAlder men of the (ity of London); 
dedieate to Mr.Hen. Barklay, 


99 and releaſe my wonder ! you that can 
Reſolve what may compleat a perfet man 
So abſolute, that future times may wel 

Admire at, but (hall never parallel; 

Let him be wiſe and learn'd, his better part 

Be richly furniſh'd with cranſcendent Art, 

Let Nature be his friend, aad in his mind 

Let vertwes choice indovvments be refind: 

He vvill come ſhort of him, whoſe body lycs 
At this time floating in his Mourners eyes ; 

For in this Monument is one in whom 

Faith, Hope, and Charity nook up their room; 
One who hath gather'd vertwes (ſince his birth) 
» Enough to crovyn a man in heaven and earth ; 
When a#s of equity were in his truſt, 

He ever vvas both merciful and juſt ; 

The poor he pitied, but his ſoul vyould nere 
To vitious greatneſs turn [delater : 

. He had (indeed) a heart vvhichthe vvorlt times 
Could nevertempt to profitable crimes ; 

His thoughts vvere pure, his ations free, his fore 
Was made a good Exchequer for the poor ; 
Though enyy oft on vertue doth attend, 
He forced envy's (elf to be his friend : 
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By this the knowing Reader well may ſee 
The brittle Stare of beſt mortality : 
Let man be nere ſo perfect in his pares, 
And have the accompliſhments of all the «Fre, 
Though he live long and well, yet ſhall he baye 
No carthly gratulation, bur a grave : 
Forbear more words(my phancſie)thou'rt too weak, 
Great griefs are ſilent, whil'it ſmall ſorrows ſpeak : 
Although his body ſleep, till the 4ay come 
Shall reunite him ro his anticent home; 
His ſoul is mounted on Seyapbich wings, 
Unto the Manſion of the King of Kings. 


The Epitaph. 


I 


Vi Reader, weep, for if we ſee 
Thy Fonntains dry, no man wiil be 
Perſwaded to relent fot thee. 


4 


_ 


In this monumental clay 
Lies pious 4#ft, till it obey 
[The Summons of the /attey day. 


4 

Yeu that ranſack earth od Skies 

For all worth which good wen prize, 
Look no further, Here it lies. 

4 

Let your truer tears attend it, 
When all ſtudious men have pen'd ir, 
This mans ame will comprehend it; 


\ 
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3 
But {to ſum up all in brief) 
He wheſe eyes are yoid of prief, 
Hath a heart without belief. 


bs) 
He whoſe /o#/ doth not defire 
To weep before he do retire, 
Would laugh, were all the world on fire. 


On Intemper ance. 


E that devotes himſelf ro wrath, or wine, 
[s not his 6wn friend, and can nere be mine 


On pioxs Poverty. 


One but a vicious rich man will defie 
The low eſtate of pious poverty. 


On vain delights. 


Þ ſeeking to obtain delights we loſe *um, 
Dalila's lap leads not to Abrabams boſom, 


On the Euchari/?, 


Ec the wide difference 'cwixt wine and grace, 

One warms the Spirir, tother fires the face. 
So he whoſe faith drinks oth' Communion Bowl. 
Shall feel the inflammation in his /o/. | 


The 


POEMS. 


The waterial ſubſtance of onr (reed cotr aft +4 in 
twelve lines. 


| [| Do believe inGod, Lord of Creation. 
And in his S#» (riff Jeſus (our Sal? (5 
Conceived by the Holy Ghoſt, ( who 919 
Both from the Fathey and the Sov proces | 
Born of the Visgin A:ry's womb, an 4icd 
A cruel death, by Pilat crucified ; 
Was dead and buried, did deſcend, and © 


The third day riſe on carth, next {0 {11s one; 
{ From thenec he'l come to Judgmen:; ! »- 12ve 

One Chearch, one Spirit, and 1 do conn en © 

Saints hayg Communion, Reprobates iti ny 


S$;xs pardÞn, ſoul and body's Retucro wn, 


The tes Commandments in (c4 ines. 


| => ſpake theſe werds, and {#: i am thy God, 

That broug,.uc thee from the 55% 1 v1 Egyprored, 
* And thou ſhalt have no other Gods - ut me, 
Thou ſhalt nor worſhip any Tm=pery; 
 Thon ſhalt not take my ſacred Name in vain, 
The holy Sabbath day thou ſhale maintain ; 
| Honor thy Parents, and thy daies I'le further 
With /ength and plexty, Thou ſhalt do no murther: 
* Thou ſhale no vile Adultery commit, 
- Thou ſhalt not ffea!, no nor purloin (by wit) 
Thouſhalt not bear falſe witneſs 'gainſt thyNeighbor, 
© Nor covet what is his (by right, or labour.) 1 

__— T 


MAa LT.c 


POEMS. 


Thc happy eftate of the Bleſicd, 
Matth. 5, 


1 
Vs wealthy ſouls, that being poor in merit, 


Are by Gods ſentence allow'd rich is ſpirit 


Heaven is made your Kingdom, Angels be 


Your glorious guides to bliſs-»---- Bleſſed are ye. 


z 
You that with grief do mourn and relent, 


Bedew your cheeks; till your wet eyes are ſpent, 


You ſhall be comforted by Gods Decree, 
And one day jvy as muck------ Bleſſed are ye. 


3 
You that arc meck and bumble in your minds 
Mark what felieity your meckneſs finds ; 
The large earth your inhericance ſhall be 
And heaven at the laſt-- ---- Bleſſed are ye, 


4 EE 
You huogry thirſty ſouls, whoſe appeate 
Deſires but righteowſneſ7, receive your mite, 
You ſhall be filled, Chrift your bread will be, 
Feed and be thankful then------Bleſſed are ye+ 


You that are #zercifnl, hope to obtain 

Mercy again, ye cannot hope in vain ; 

Gad is yourftedfaſt Anchor, and will he 

Leave you to ſhipwrack? n0--»-.-Bleſſed are ye. 


You. 


% 


POEMS. 
” You that in md, in heart, in ſoul are pure, 
© Gold purg'd from droſs, that can the touch indure, 


Happy are ye, your exxcellerce ſhall ſee 
Gods brightneſs face to face------ Bleſſed are ye. 


You whom vile men unrighteouſlly revile, 
If you remain but patient all the while 


For 7e/xs ſake, ſhall {ure rewarded be 
More then an hundred fold------ Bleſſed are ye. 
3 


Ye perſecuted ſouls that ſuffer wrong 

For reehreonſneſs, and want a pleading torguc 
To tell your grief, your joy comyleat (j1all be, 
Your Kingdom Heaven i5----: - Bleſſed are ye. 


9 
Rejoyce and be exceeding glad, for great 
W1ll your reward be from Gods Mercy Sear ; 
Can a rewarding Maſter better be, 
Then our dear Saviour Chrift?---.-- Bleſſed are ye. 

10 

So were the Prophets perſecuted, they 
Suffer'd your wrongs. whom cruet men did (lay; 
They-have their Sayiours bounty, then agree 
To bear their ſorrows, and------ Bleſſed are ye. 


am__s et 2 —— 
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POEMS. 


T he wretched eftate of the curſed, 
Deat. 27. 


I 


| Stands Centinel; that he (moſt ſecretly) 
Might ſmite his Neighbour where ſo e're he be, 
God's curſe ofretakes his fact--»--- Curſed is he. 
\ | That faithleſs man, who for his fule defence 
1] Cleaves to mans frailty without care, or ſenle 
Of God, or his juſt power, let ali agree 
With one conſent, to cry------ Curſed 55 he. 


There is a {live ſo cruel and ankind, 

| That will pervert the footiteps of the blind, 
And lead them from their journey, all that be 
Chriſtians, will ſurely ſay------Carſed is he. 


A vile tranſgreflor too, I cannot mils 

An Image-wor ſoipper, and one that is 
Africnd co Wooden Saints, let him not be 
A patern for our lives------ Curſed is he. 


He that's unmerciful, adulteroxs, 

| A Fornicator, or one covetons, 

W} And many ſuch great evils, God will ſee 
His true amendment, cls: --.- »Carſed is be. © 


Here is a cruel wretch, whoſe watchful eye 


"Of Widows,-j 10 | 
nt ſtands, who will not ſe 
Sn wiJeds 5 bes. - 
ke ay dewomd will take 
{nnocents,(my Saviours ſake 
Fnke'me now relent } but Jet him be 
wbjest unto his bane-<---- 4 wrſed is be. 


\ o% 


| Scheniſh and riſe, 
Are ,x<ifobedicar Child-;- 
en MTEcleeres code: 
or the OY (med be. 


is a'crafr ctep'e i 1Q the Cduntry Sir, 

"Y to bear his Neighbours Landmark fagy! * 
Ars rye place of refidence, tobe 
lawful uſe-- wo Carſed i is be, 


